And in the worff as in the man we find that faculty
of spontaneous definite labour and vigorous formation
which proceeds from an inner principle of perfect
clearness, truth and sincerity. To be dear in one's
own mind, entirely true and plain with one's self
and with others, wholly honest with the conditions
and materials of one's labour, is a rare gift in our
crooked, complex and faltering humanity. It is the
spirit of the Aryan worker and a sure secret of vigor-
ous success, For always Nature recognises a dear,
honest and recognisable knock at her doors and gives
the result with an answering scrupulosity and diligence.
And it is good that the spirit of the Master should
leave its trace in his followers, that somewhere in
India there should be a body of whom it can be said
that when a work is seen to be necessary and right,
the men will be fcstfacoining, tfae means forthcoming
and that work will surdy be done.
Truth seems a simple thing and is yet most difficult.
Truth was the master-word of the Vedic teaching,
truth in the soul, truth in vision, trutkinthe intention,
truth in the act. Practical truth, arjava, an inner
candour and a strong sincerity, dearness and open
honour in the word and deed, was the temperament
of the old Aryan morals. It is the secret of a pure
unspoilt energy, the sign that a man has not travelled
far from Nature. It is the bardexter of the son of
Heaven, Divasputra. This was the stamp that